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And thereafter within the high hall was as erst
The proud word outspoken and bliss on the people,
Was the sound of the victory-folk, till on a sudden
The Healfdene's son would now be a-seeking
His rest of the even: wotted he for the Evil
Within the high hall was the Hild-play bedight,
Sithence that the sun-light no more should they see,
When  night  should   be   darkening,   and   down

over all
The  shapes   of   the   shadow-helms   should   be

a-striding                                                           650

Wan under the welkin.   Uprose then all war-folk;
Then greeted the glad-minded one man the other,
Hrothgar to Beowulf, bidding him hail,
And the wine-hall to wield, and withal quoth the

word:

Never to any man erst have I given,
Since the hand and the shield's round aloft might

I heave,
This high hall of the Dane-folk, save now unto

thee.

Have now and hold the best of all houses,
Mind thee of fame, show the might of thy valour!
Wake the wroth one: no lack shall there be to

thy willing                                                             GGO

If that wight work  thou win   and   life   there-
withal.